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men of rank—with the blind, atavistic deference of
the low-caste Indian towards his superiors. For
him the man of breeding is obviously, invariably,
the master. And, in India, the mere fact of travel-
ling First Class is, I imagine, in their eyes almost
a patent of nobility. For a first-class passenger
accordingly they will always hold up a train for
five or ten minutes. But, on an intimation that
the belated traveller is a guest of the Maharaja
through whose territory the train is passing, they
prolong the halt for a period varying between twenty
and thirty-five minutes, according to the eminence
of the ruler of the state in which the station hap-
pens to be situated. And, if it be for a Maharaja
in august person that the train is being held up—
but heaven preserve me from ever travelling in a
train which an unpunctual Maharaja is due to
make !
As the Prince's guests we were entitled to the
second grade of privilege, and the train had been
waiting a full half-hour when we turned up at the
station. Some British officials, haggard with sleep-
lessness, were pacing up and down the platform,
grumbling at the " scandalous delay." I had hoped
to slip past their stern, indignant eyes unnoticed.
Illusive hope ! I caught a glimpse of myself and
my companions reflected in a carriage window. I
was in evening dress, and a good number of the
officers and aides-de-camp with whom we had
been dining had accompanied us in full court
dress.
No sooner were we settled in our carriage than
the train steamed out. A quarter of an hour after
leaving Jaipur the train was due to halt once more
before embarking on a long non-stop run lasting
two and a quarter hours. We had reckoned that

